Gre Soul of the Yiolet.

Whenever, Betimes, the warm winds blow

And drive underground the lingering
ENOwW;

™Whencver, amid such breathing space,

The brown earth rises a wistful face—

“Whenevar about the fields 1 go,

Ihe soul of the violet haumnts me sol

1 look—there 18 never a leafl 10 be seens

In the pleached grass is no thread of
Ereen; :

Bt 1 walk as one who would chide ‘his
feet

Twest they frample ihe hope of some-
thing sweel!

Here can no flower be bhleaming, 1 know—

et the soul of the vielet haunts me sol!

IArain and again that thrilling breath,

Jresh as the Iife that s snatched out ol

. death,

Teen as the blow that Love might deal

Lest o oepirit dn tranee should outward
steal— s

Bo thrilling thai Dreath, =o vital that
blow—

The spul of the vioiet haunis me =o!

Is it the blossom that slumbers as yeot

Tnder the leaf-mould dank and wel.

A visits in dreams the wandering air

(Whereas the passing sweetness T share)?

Orr 48 4t the flower shed long ago?

The soul of the vielet haunts me so!
—Talth M. Thomas, in Frank Leslic's

Popular Monthly. .

Hrtand Book Promoter

Spcicty Woman Managzes 1o ¥ixtol Cer—
tain Novels aml Pictares
Tvery day bears testimony to the fact

that woman's ingenulty- is  practieally

limMless, says fthe Chicage Chroniele.
Here 3s a little story which emphasizes
the polnt:

1 don't know of 3 more genieel and
easy way of getung o v than has
Leen adoped some of women of
ahe exclusiy who are a bit improvi.

deat, and who cannot keep up with the
procestlon from  their e income,
whan the book beomer,” =uld one of the
men YN the swim,” just after bowing

40 @ lady of the fashionable world a
wnoved dhrough the main ool
fushionabie hoted.  “8She s «
She s 1 very good lalker 7
MGryn DMoawr, if 1 am not m
4z mo thoroughly well-educated i she

45 Jocked upon g uthority on  all
worlis of dhino Tie not essenilally
Jashionable—thad n4 to dress.  She
ig gu <ourani as 1o literatu art,

and T hiappen to know that she
mection with o couple -
houses, and with one auwction firm,
=which ghe derlyves a very
Mer dutles are only 10
ain books and pictures that her employ-
ers may wish o find purchase ir. The
wyverape man and woman of fashion and
moncy know Mttle about these ol
and they veadily inke her sugzestions
1o what 1t 1s bLest 1o read. and what ar-
tiste 4t ds Dest 1o paironize in order io
be quite up-to-date. That womian makes
qho suggestions atl dinners o afternnon
1ens and all so of funetions, where she
1= o weleame guest, and she does it so
cleverly that no one suspects that she is
a Loomer of the bpoks and pictures of
which she adv the purchaoze.  She Iz
as much of i suepess In her way as the
wine boomers of the other sex are in
theles, and th v thnt thelr ‘salaries
and commizssio ire =something that 1s
avell worth while They say there is
one very fashlonable woman who gets
abom h the smart set’ who Jdraws
4 salary from o prominent wine firm, but
I am Dot so sure as to that
sibout the Gther one,

from
Provy penny.
recommend oor-

alads,
fruit salnds were
or 1 plisses,

Frul

Onea upon a tim
served in frappe o
and every one Wi gquite contented with
them. Now 1he Tashion has taken a turn
ihat 45 a joy 1o the women whose stock
of cul plass never existed or has heen
Teduced by Breakag With her own
hands, if these be deft, she can shupe nap-
pies that this present aste will pronounce
1o bie all that there of the most chic,

Perhaps 1the mewest of these s the
apple cop. Large fawless apples must be
chosen for 1his purpe anil ench must
Be hollowed out with i1l that leaves
fi a perfect enp—the wails 1hick enough
4o avert danger of bredikage, vet not so
dhiclk as 10 be clumsy. The blossom end
of the apple §s at the boltom of the
oup. :

Inte the mappy thus prepared is put o
sslad of apple, celery and nuts, The Truit
4hat has been scouped out will hardly
serve 1he purpose, ds it las probably been
pruised in the process of removal. Tiny
eubes of tart apple must be mingled with
an equal guantity of fnely cut celery
and one-fourth as much of the mests of
Wmelish walnuts broken into small pleces,
Tnth these is mixed o mayvonnaise, and a
heaping spoonful of it crowns the filled
apple. This must be placed on a cuorly
Jetuice leaf just before it goes o the
1able. As the apple has an unpleasant ten-
deney 1o turn brown after cutting, the
dish should Le preparad as short a time
ns possible before i1 i= needed.

A glmile salad of apples and celery
alone i3 partleularly good scrved with
o muyonnaise dréssing into which whip-
ped cream has been surred. This dressing
must be used al onee, as the cream thins
1t when 1t iz allowed to stand.

Grape-fruit, salad, pure and simple, Is
Aainty when served in the half of the fruit
itsclf, just as at brenkfast, only with &
French dressing Instead of suzar. To make
the Tholder pretiler, little cuts may be
made around the cdge with a sharp knife
and the peel iwisted into polnts—Har-
per®s Bazar. |

: * Colinary ABsthetics
. eyoun seem wonderfully pleased about
momething ihis evening.'’ said Mr. Middie-
wiitt ax lie suet his better hulf upon entof-
$ng the house; 1 don't know when 1 have
Foen wou with¥such n glow upon your

; reason for 11, Teplicd Mrs.

- Teana
| MABlewitt S Why, Cherles, I don’t know
ﬂm..:l ave passed such a ploasant and

aftornoon.” :
1 suppose, and got some
ng i
nst like you, denr. You seem.
Aoman mever

‘mordld. practical nature.

Suopplng pud

I' do know-

has sentiments:

|

“that are annoying; pin pricks,

4.

I havn't got any splendid bargains"”

“Well, then, what {5 it that makes vou
§0 happy? You can't mean that the Wil
bertons' barking dog is dead?”

“The jdea! How can you be so absurd?
Well, I'll not keep you in suspense, for
of course you are just dying to know.
I've been to Mrs, Pattipan’s object lec-
iure on culinary aesthetics.'

MCullnary grandmother!”

“How can you speak in that way of noor
dear grandma that 12 dead and gone? Con-
neeting her with thoughts of cooking is
really distressing. It brings to mind high
temperature, red-hot coals and things.”

“Omnly an expletive, my dear.”

“A very unfortunate one, T think. But
thers, ¥ou didn't mean anvthine, Well,
as I was going to say I weht to Mr=. Pat-
tpan's ebject lesson. You should have
sten the lovely doughnuts she made”

*Nothing very aesthetle In doughnuts.”
cot in the ordinary deoughnut, | grant
you: but these, my! how Dbeautiful they
were! Such a refined eolor and in shape
g0 artistic and entrancine! I, 1 can only
got to make some like them* my life’s am.
Btion will be satistied. And thoen, woen
they were arranged upon a chinn dish,
garnished with rosebuds and forzet-me-
! Charles, they were perfectly heaven-

¥

“Fut how did they eat? Thats the main
thing."

+Nn, Chares, It is not the main thing.
Sal? Why, It would be suerilere ‘in eat
Afrs. Pattipan’s dowvghnuts Mo, thank
gordn2ss, nobody there was unappricia-

TR |
Weddings and Tradition.

Origin and History of Well-Known
Nuptial Cercmaonies.

The cercmonies and traditions which
cluster around.the marrlage service are
numerous, interesting and of ancient
orizin, 3

Tha oldest ¥mown love letter In the
world is In the British HMuseum. Tt is a
proposal of marriage mads to an Egyp-
tian princess, and It was wiltlen 3-
500 years aze. It Isin the 'form of an
inscribed thrick, and is,; therefore, not
only the oldest, but also the most sub-
stantial love letter in exlstence.

Lha first silver wedding dates bhack. {o
the time of Hugh Capel. Two servants
had grown gray in his =efvies, a min
and a woman, and what eould he give
them as 2 reward?  Calling the woman
he sad:

“Your service is
thizs man’s, whose = = grontl énnouui,
for {he woman alwavs finds work harder
than a man, and, therefore, I will give
Fou & reward. At your age I know none
better than a dowry and a husbind. The
dowry is here—this ‘farm from this tirne
forth belongs to wyou. If thls man, wha
pas worked with you five and tweniy
years. s willing to marry vou, then the
nhushand iz ready.” o

“Your mije said the ol servant,
“how is it possible that ave should mar-

greater than

BT

RATHER.

She iz very particular”
“How do yvou knowi”

“When she coughi that burglar in-her house the first thing she asked was if

he had wiped hils feet on the door mat.”

i

tive of their aesthetle worth as to think |

or ing them

Mit'm! not
A zood plain,
donghnuot i
linow, Carri
is o humly
are heavy a
AWhat in time 2

‘O, 10h

lling, just to look at.
mmoen, homely, everyday
peh for me, Do yYou
woet Alrs. Patlipan
s hetle donghnuts
and =oaked Tull of Tal
o you erving about?”
that it should
come to this! Mother always =ald the men
are all alike; but I did think—There,
don’t say another word; you'll break my
heart. And I was so ppy! Boo-hoo,
Loo-hoo!"—Bston Transeript.

Wail of the Debmiante.

“People do not begin to realize how
much « debutante has to contend with,"”
remuirked a bud of the season plaintive-
1y. “In the 1irst place, w ¢, all of us,
perfectly conscious at every dance 1hat
we are under fire, as it were, and that
1hie number of our pariners, our general
demeanor and the way we are gowned
are all matters of discussion among our

elders. You may Imagine that this
kn edpe does net add to our happi-
ne: 11 may seem a small matter to out-

siders, but the fatal verdict of disapprov-
al written on the countenances of our
eritics spoils many a feast for us. We
should Le o happy in the fun of being
voung and gay I nothing were expected!
Does it not seem too hard that we should
have all this straln and anxiety, that
quite spoils our anticipation of cvery
dancd and makes us so miserably self-
cor s when we et there?

“There are lots of minor matters, too,
perhaps,
but mone the less uncomfortable. We
are suddenly plunged into the world, and
we know nothing of the various shibho-
leths that pass current. We see strange
faces on overy side, and are continually
making mistakes. “\Who is that queér
looking woman with the mop of yellow
Dalr? I asked the man who took me in
1o dinner 1he other evening. ‘That is my

wife," he replied, and, of course, 1 col-
lupsed, but how could 1 be expected lo
know!

' “Did you cnjoy Mra. AML's dance?" ask-
ed one of mamma's friends the other day.
“4] think I would have had a good
1ime,” I answered, ‘but the greatest bore
asked me for a cotillon, and I had to
dance with him, although a man. that
1 particularly liked asked me afterward.’
*+] am sorry my son put you 1o such

inconvenience,” she answered feliy; ‘he
1old me he danced with you!
“Now, how can we avold such pit-

falls if we have not been told of people’s
relationships? Every girl 1T know has had
some such experlence, and 1 thought
there ought 10 be some way of posting us
Beforshand. Wo are 1oo handicapped ul-
together, and T think something ought to
be done lo make things easler for us.'—
New York Tribune,

Very Fond of Xt

*Chey siood on the bare clay Lani: The
Goorgia moon enveloped them in a mys:
terious, melancholy, veil. !

“mmah,'’ and his datk eyes swept the
gullen ‘waters, *I love the very ground
sou stand on.' - : i

“3p do I, Luther,” vﬁsmmd tha sun-
bonnet ‘hidden girl.’ “Let us eat some

+
LR S Ay A terac

ry, having already silver hairs?”

‘Then it should be o =lver wedding,”
and the king gave the coa siver

enovgh to keep them in plenty, iz soon
became known all over
Became o fashion after
of marrled life to cele
ding.

The practice of the wife's assuming
the husband's name at loge Is a
Roman cistom. Julia Married to Pom-
pey became Jula of Pompey. In later
times these married women signed their
names in the same manner, but omitted
the In Iceland the opposite has
BLeen the eustom. There the husband as-
sumes the wife's name.

The word wedding is derived from the
wed or sccurity which the Anglo-Saxon
bridegroom gave at espousals for the due
performanes  of his contract, This wed
was held by trustees, and in addition to
it the bridegroom wWore an espouzal ring,
It wa= first designed by Prometheus, ac-
cording 10 tradidon, and fashioned out
of adamant and iron by Tubal Cain,
;m_d avas given by Adam to hi= son to
this end, that he therewlih should es.
pouse a wife,

The wedding ecake !s {he remalns of a
custom whereby a Romnan bride held in

(AT AL

her left hand three whent enrs, and
many kenturics. later an English bride
wore a chaplet of wheat. The bridess

 maids threw grains of corn or small bits

n_!’ cake upon the heads of the newly mar-
rien and the puesis picked up the pleces
and ate dihem. The wedding cake did
not come into general uze until the last
ceniury and was then comnosed of solid
blocks laid {ogether, dced all over, so
that when the outer crust was broken
over the bride’s head the cakes inside fell
on the floor and were distributed among
|hf-. wuesis. Bridal favors ara of Danish
origin. ‘The true lovcr's knot was first de-
signed by Danish hearts and derived iis
designation from the Danish truelofa—"T
plicht my troth.”

The threwing of the slipper comes from
lhe custiom of ihe bride of the father
gving a shoe to the new husband in to-
ken of transference of power over her,
the bridegroom lightly tapping the bride's
head with it.

Tho‘Jw.-:t man is a survivor of the band
of friends who accompanied tha suitor
in his mife-winning and kept waleh for
him over the bride's tribe, while the
lover =ought the opportunity to earry off
his prize,  The honeymoon journey is the
lli}rrled flight of the husband -with his
wife to escape the vengeance of the pur-
suing tribe. The presents given the brides-
mald and ushers are =imply a relic of
the rough Dribery used by the annient
bridegroom among his personal friends
50 that they would assist In the capture
of his chosen Gride when the day ar-
Tived jon whieh he had determined to
carry her off. In the fifteenth century a
bride—if one of the aristocracy—often re-
celved twenty Tinzs from her relatives and
six’ from - the bridegroom—two when he
became Interested in  her, two for the
espousal and two when they were mar-
ried.—Chicago Chronicle. :

y - 4
R He Hnoew,

“*Ts h!s name In “Who's Who?' "

1 ¢Con't know a@s to that!'' rfaplied the
demure one blyzhing, ‘‘but he has demon-
strated to me that he knpwz who's who
and what's what, and I'm who and that
diamond  engagement ring s what!—°

Ohe Hoar’s Poct.

(Frank Dempster Sherman in Woman's
Home Companion.)
When all the world loy fresh and white=
A ghining sheet of snow—
The year's young poet came to write
His songs upon it =o.

His pen in dawn's warm goid the &ipt,
And from it fast there fell

Tnose fragrant phrasgs, honey-lipt,
Where musle loves to dwell:

Blue violets set line by line,
With green spears here and there,
And rtuby buds upon the vine—
He wrote them everywhere.
Lyries of biossoms, wonder words,
Woven in lealy rhyme,
Wherewith to win again the birds
And speed their trysting-time.

Hark! now hkis happy dreaming done,
The heart hegins to sing!

Tne world is full of love and sun.
Of lvrie zong and spring!

Ovwr HAncestors’ Diet.

Concoctions Preparcid for the Table
That Were Wonderful

Dyepeptic peaple nowadays are S0l
emuly warned by doctors aonlnst =pices
and seasonlng and reckless jumbling
of many kinds ef food. What these puor
pificted. ones would have done a centuty
or so ago is a mystery unless they si
threw up their hands and went off o
died, for the reccipts of that time are
fearful and wonderrul, The dishes in com-
mon use were concoctions that to-day
would be hurled out of the back door
Ly those with a regard for their health

Here [s a =alad, or sallet, as It was
called, which was very popular and used
by every one. 'Lhe r runs:

buds of
purslana
tna, with

piekled olives, cucumbs
naturtium and broom
stalli, ashheys, walnurs,
rafsing, curran
mince them up and strew ovVer titem  cifl-
died flowers, Add to: chestnuts, pis-
tachoiz, pine kerncis and blanched al-
monds, and. having put all into o dish,
pour rose sater over and serve.” The
giver of the recipe udids: “And thus you
have @ universal Winter salles or an all-

[ERTEY
. eitran and orange peel;

sort incompendinm fitted for o city feast,'”
Another recipe is for a famous pastry,
iol-

which was made s

or Liondon pi
lows: “Take eight marres bones, cighle
sparrows, one pound of potatoes, o duar-
ter of @ pound of eryngos, Lwo ouneces of
luttuee =talks, [lorty chestnuls, a4 pecd
of oysters, quarter of a pound of proserve
ed citron, three artichokes, lwelve eggs,
two sliced lemnons, a handful of pickled
berries, a guarter of an ounce of sliced
nutmeg, mace and cloves, and a gquarter
of i pound of currants. When baked eav-
-ad with awhite wine, butter and sugar,”
Castes differ. We should not care now

flavor of saffron, that
costly vellow dye ich for three cen-
{uries tinted every dish put on the table.

According to doctors, it had great medi-
cinal value and was in immense demand
for culinary use—lxchange.

A Man With a Past,

“ls there anything in your past,” the
beautiful girl asked, *that you have
kept from me? Oh, Arthur, think befora
it is too late, Surely you cannot wish o
make us both unhappy, as we should be
if | were to learn after we are murried
that vou had not told me all—that there
something you had kept back. Ar-

wil
thar!” she exclzimed, drawing v
from TNiim, “there is—there is something

vou have kept from me! You are pale
and vou dare not look me in the eyes!”
The young man stood looking at the
flaor and nervously eireping and unclasp-
ing his hands. At last he hoarsely Ta-
plied: i

“Yes, Adelalde, it §s true:
told you all, Ah, forgive mel
my fauit. Befors lheaven, 1 swear it! I
had hoped that you might never nectd (o
kpow. Ido pot ask me to explain. Tt s
too terrible. You will learn to love some
other. 1 ean go away somewhere and
irnr out my davs in shame and sorrow.”
e, woman-like, she put her arms
around his meck, lcoked up Inte his
strong, manly face and =aid In low, sweet

I have not
It was not

Arthur, let me help to bear your bur-
den. Have I not promised to share all
your joys and s=orrows? Do not keep
thiz from me. Do not Teave me in doubt,

T'erhaps T can forgive vou, and th Ve
both our lives from being wreeked.”

With an 't e pulled himself to-
sether and replied

" ATy mother used to dress me as CLit-
tlr Lord IMauntleroy,” and onee she had

Solving the Problem.
Pmestic—"'m much obliged to ye, mum,

+ zendin® me to thut cookin’ school so
liere's me diplomer wot | got ter-

Aistress (who thinks she has solved
the servant girl problem)—"1'm delighted.
Now, I prestime yvou cian cook.'”

Domestic—"Please, mum, th' teacher
zaid we coudln't be expected to remem-
all we learned, an' we must buy her
' book, an’ keep is by us all th’

ress—'Certainly, I will get you a
can

Domestie—'*Thankee, mum, An' pleace,
mum, wuid ve moind sendin' me fer o Tew
terms to boardin’ sehool till I learn to
read T —New York Weekly.

Mora Butter aml Bgras,

Ot in the East End lives a young mar-
rled woinan, to whom her household du-
ties are ¢ =ource of censiderable plea-
sure. Perhaps she will g€t over this
funey as fhe grows plder, and more ae-
customed to the monotony of the mar-
ried state, but her young Thushand =in-
cerely hopes not.  The other day—it was
1 Wednesday—she found herself alene In
ke lhouse, and made up ‘her mind to
visit o relative and remain away all day,
returning dn time, howevel, Lo greet her
home-coming hubby.

She docked up the house earefully, and
then, just as she settled her hat straight
she happened to remember that Wednes-
day was the day the butter man came
with butter and eggs. e was a reila-
Ble butter man, and dropped around with
nis wares twice a week. ©She needed
butter, and she needed eggs.  So  she
wrote in a bold hand on a good-slzed
slip of paper: “Leave iwo pounds of best
butter and two dogen egzs next door”

She took this slip and carefully pasted
it on the inside of the window in the
door of the kitchen, and ‘then let herself
put of the frent door,-and went her way
rejoicing.

Fretry soon along came the falthful and
reliable butter man, He saw the notlee,
and carried out its instructlons. of
course, he would have destroved the slip

of paper, but he couldn’t got atiitETt
was on the Inside of the glass.

Then the butcher dropped around. He
also deals in butter and eggs. He saw

the notice, and went back to his shop,
and got the butter and esgs and carried
them to the nelghbor's

A little later one of the rival grocers of
the neizhbomhood came argund, looking
for orders. He saw the notice, took 1t
as a personal hinr, and ecarried the two
pounds and the two dozens to the some-
what astonished nelghbor.

The other grocer socon followed. He
gaw the notice, thought it was almed at
him, and added more butter and. eggs to
the reildly increasing mext door stock.

things easy for Lha rest of the day, there
belnz nobody elss in the butter and egg
llne to: notify. :

Late In the afternoon, IWhen the mis-

{ress came home; the neighbor halled her

rom the .slde’ door.

“Been , with buttex {ang
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The busy slip on the kitchen door toolk

THE MONTH OF THE LION, THE LAMB, AND THD WINSOME, WINDI-WEA

% DIAIDERN.

eges, T should judge,’” she called acros?
the fence.

“Stocking up,” repeated the young wo-
man.

“Yps," sald the neighbor: ''I've got
cight pounds of butter and eight dozen
ezgs over here for you."

And it teok the younz woman seme
time to figure out how it happencd. But
when she went to the kitchen door sha
understood it.  There was the tell-tala
slip, fast to the glass, and still directing
whom it might concern to  leave two
pounds of butter and two dozen eggs at
the next door nelzhbor's.—Chicago Timesz-
Herald.

Crczf{y Cypzh’.’

Cupid told man he‘shot blinded,
Tut T doubt it

Ile has aimed at far too many
sing any.

Nay—he lied, that boy divine did.
He is merely absent-minded.
While about it

if{e onee plerced me %o the marrow
Or his dart did;

And the maid who walked beside me
Being unhurt, only gured me,

T"or he used his other arrow

On o swiftly passing sparrow,

And departed. P
(Frederlek  Truesdell, -in  the March
Scribner’s.)

A Southern Salad.

Frozen tomato is almeost Invariably

served at the South with-n ‘meat salad.
Tt i made from the  canned tomatd as
eazily as from the fresh, the pulp only
belng wsed. This {s  pressed through a
colander - or sieve, seazoned highly, not
omitting 4 dish of grated enirm or of

posterg are thus reproduced, as well as
‘the best of those which our own Ameri-
can srtists have given us.

VWhen one hears that buyers are mo!
lacking for the lithographs of four ad-
mirable posters by a prominent French
artlst, of which the price is §2I per szet,
one understands that If the flamboyant
works of art have not come 1o sia¥
they have cer 1 reached the top of

the wave which breaks upon popular fan-
ey. In representing posters upon cloth
no new stitches in embroldery are em-
plowved, 1d even novices in fancywerlk

may easlly achieve success In the art
which rtegular artizts in needlework
would probably not ullow {o ba called an
art, so simple, =0 frlvolous is it comparod
with the Ilaborlous tent stiteh, Gobelin
stitch and Berlin work with which thelr
painstaling fingers carefully cover every
inch of the ground-work.

Ona who wishes to make the most ut-
terly up-to-date sofa cushtion =searches
through the denler’s stock for o stamped
pattern which pleasas her, and then pro-
ceeds to cover the lines indleated with
outline, or with what is sometlmes call-
ed erewel stiteh, which Is o sort of bac
stiteh taken from left to right, instead of
In the ordlnary plaln sewing way.—Har-
per’s Bazar. .

A Tieasonable Supposition.

“voun know that lady who was here
vesterdny who smelled so strong of |
fume, mamma?l’

“Yes, my boy.”

swell, isn't she one of the esloznelal
dames?'—Yonkers Statesmam.

Not o Shopper-
She—She's very mannish, Isn't s
‘He—Very., Sha can't make her way
through a crowd at all.—Catholle Stand-
ard and Times.

A DIFFERENT VIEW.

She—"Do vou believe the story of Jenah and the whale?”’
Fie—'“¥es: but [ don't believe it was a miracle.’”
She—"Well, what would you call i, then?"

He—"Indigestion."

.

onlon juice. ‘The. pulp is then put in the
freezer and turned cccasionally as water
ice is frozen, the dasher afterwards tak-
en ouf, the chilled tomato stirred down,
and the tub repacked. Tt may be served
by the speonful directly from the freezer,

or may pe packed In small cups and re-

chilled in the freezer. Then with each
service of chicken salad an individual
mould of frozen tomato ls put upon the
plate. No supper party in the Souih
seems to be complete without it.—N. X,
Evening Post. L5y 3

"The Poster Pillow.” -

Every woman- who works for fancy
falrs, or who wishes to prepare & birth-
day: gift for an up-to-date*friend, just
now makes a poster plllow. The earliest

that were madce were: formidable efforis,.

requiting first, ‘the procuring of s paper

sible ,transference to lnen cr hollands.
Dvow, at dll the art stares, and even in
the stock of moat department stores, the
‘deslgns are shown, all"drawn and ready
‘to_worl on:sultablo’materials. o)
ihe most salebrated and siriking

-poster, and than!ita'difttcult, half-lmpos-

ady

Ote Wew Century.

When the sixtieth minute !s ended

The cloek ot dast strikes ones
When the hundredth year IS expended

The century's course Is rom. -
- —Walter W. Skeat

el = o
A Bad Habit—Have You It?

Again attention : 350
{iany feminine habits -f puttnspins in
‘the ‘mouth or molstentmg 'a pencil with
‘the Hps. A pin swallowed means only.a
“surgleal case, but the greal—= danger lias
1n the contaglon that may b2 lurking i
‘the pin fiself. Under the head of the
pin. or-ln the polnt of the pencil alt
‘kinda of malignant germs may be focated,
which will pai transmitted by the ‘meuth
‘quicker than any other way. Lt hardly
‘seems posstble that any one needs to ba

holding maney tlm._wae'
s

is called o those essen—

Over Sducation.

“The Datrimonial Scheol at Chioaz:e
has turned out an awful fallure. A result
of a visit to the school was that both men
and women looked for a higher standard
in each other."—Westminster Gazetta.
Onee Penelope was kind,

Gentle, Ioving and forgiving— |
Ehe and I both of one mird;

And in peace and concord living,
Each tha other's comfort sought,

As the wife and husband ought.

But, In hopes to add thersby
Sweeter sirup to cur honey,
We o course resolved to try
At the School of Matrimony—
Now ench other's faults in turn
Without pity we discern.

If you psk me what has stirred
Thus fond Iove to bitter strife,
'Tis the lectures that I hearid
On the “duties of a wife”"—
Whila Penelope, alas!

Studied In the husband's 5.
—London Punch.

‘Phone Not in Her Hey.

“T wonder how these new selective sig.
nal ‘phones werk?” mutterad aloud ths
young awoman with the #1ffy hair “You
gen,’” she ‘explained, *“there are fo
'phones on o line, but yours doesn’t
except when you're called.”

“Phat's easy,” replied the telegrapher.
“They're quadruplexed. and one is qet ror
each resistance—one for S0, another for
£d, the next dor 40, the last for 20.7

“Yeir'd need one sst for a person wh
resistance s 0 to fit some folks [ kno
was the erary remark of the old bac
elor avho dislikes matiness, ‘phones and
‘big hats.

‘They all iznored him Dy common con-
gent and the musie teacher explalned:

“You're ail wrong. The wires ara
pitched for the four volces. Thers are
& soprano, & tenor, a contralto and a
hasz wire, each bell set to be rung in
tts own kew. Fou know ours is B.”

*Theng can’t I talk with anybody ex-
cept—" pouted Afliss TFluffy, “‘except o
fellow with a tenor volea?”

()¢ course not. ‘That basso In the pack-
ing-house ecounting-rpom couldn’t hear
vou, even if ha would. Call up Cudahy’s
and try it with him. You won't be able
to hear a ring, even. Your voice 13 €.

“Iremblingly the scprano called out tha
number, then rang. Silence!l Not atin-
kle. Vexed, she slammed the "phone and
flad In confusion up the stalrs

Next day her aunt gave the musie
teacher an extra Wedge of pie and sald:
“¥ou ecan have anything you want in this
house so long as Maud doesn’t flnd out
that o selective signal 'phone deoes not
ring at the end where the crank [s turn-
ed.""—Omaha World-Herald.

Waonld Cast Decidipnz Vote.

A certain Democratic politiclan was
proposed to by his future wife. It wonld
not do to hint further at the names, but
tha story runs like this: She was much
in Iove with kim and ha with her. Hea
mras as timid in love affairs, however, aa
he was bold in concerns of Stafe. She
gave him every opportunity to propose,
but, though he was desperately infat-
uated, he could not bring his courazs
to the sticking point. Finally one sum-
mer afterncon it came about (o this
way:

She—I hope you be elected.

He—I am glzd to kKnow yom are my
friénd.

She—I would support you for any office.
Fe—For any office. g
She—Yes, even for matrimony. If yom
are really a candidate I wouald east tha
deciding vote. £
. iHle—Why, Mary? 1

sha (calmiy and quickly)—When shall
the wedding be?

And that is all the proposal ha ever
miaas. —And they lived happy ever af=
terward.”—Columbus (Mo.) Ferald :

: Doomernng.
Watts—'Since my wife was gone In
for athletics life haos been one Tound of

excitement, but the culmination came

last weelk.'" :
Potts—"*What happened?”, - - ..
“Why, 1 was fool enough to show her

one of those newspaper articles proving
that houséwork {3 the best athletic exer-
clse possible. And now she does nothing
but sweep and dust all day longf.""—Broalk
fyn Englas L ; ;

| Foozle—"We dow't call them ‘hunkars




